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Lord Byron is immediately coming to Pisa. He will set
off the moment I can get him a house. Who would have
imagined this? . . . What think you of remaining at Pisa?
The Williams' would probably be induced to stay there if we
did; Hunt would certainly stay, at least this winter, near us,
should he emigrate at all; Lord Byron and his Italian friends
would remain quietly there; and Lord Byron has certainly a
very great regard for us. The regard of such a man is worth
some of the tribute we must pay to the base passions of
humanity in any intercourse with those within their circle; he
is better worth it than those on whom we bestow it from mere
custom.

The Masons are there, and, as far as solid affairs are
concerned, are my friends. I allow this is an argument for
Florence. Mrs. Mason's perversity is very annoying to me,
especially as Mr. Tighe is seriously my friend. This circum-
stance makes me averse from that intimate continuation of
intercourse which, once having begun, I can no longer avoid.

At Pisa I need not distil my water, if I can distil it any-
where. Last winter I suffered less from my painful disorder
than the winter I spent in Florence. The arguments for
Florence you know, and they are very weighty; judge (/ know
you like the job] which scale is overbalanced. My greatest
content would be utterly to desert all human society. I would
retire with you and our child to a solitary island in the sea,
would build a boat, and shut upon my retreat the flood-gates
of the world. I would read no reviews and talk with no
authors. If I dared trust my imagination, it would tell me
that there are one or two chosen companions besides yourself
whom I should desire. But to this I would not listen. Where
two or three are. gathered together the devil is among them,
and good far more than evil impulses, love far more than
hatred, has been to me, except as you have been its object,
the source of all sorts of mischief. So on this plan I would
be alone^ and would devote cither to oblivion or to future
generations the overflowings of a mind which, timely with-
drawn from the contagion, should be kept fit for no baser